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success of the one, the frightful failure of the other? It
is, it might seem, here in Zamora, a success of life we
find, while in Salamanca, and indeed in all the late
Gothic churches of Spain, it is a failure of just that; and
yet it may be after all that we may not question the
'life* of such a place as the cathedral at Salamanca, and
that it is rather that this old 'byzantme1 work, even in
its decadence, retained something1 of the orderliness, the
immense self-respect that gave it birth; nor has it been
able to forget or to lose a certain gift for decoration that
we find everywhere in the Latin genius, and that may
be seen to-day in all its splendour in such a church as
S. Maria Maggiore in Rome, in the pavement there, which
looks as mosaic work is apt to do, its best in old age.
However it may be, something has kept Romanesque
work from expressing itself so fluidly, so exuberantly as
the Gothic came to do, when it fell under the influence
of the Renaissance, And so, while in the one, old age,
that gradual failing and falling away of fundamental
energies, is accompanied by an immense wealth and
richness, that serve without any undue loss of dignity to
hide the weakness that is sapping the life there, in the
other it seems to have brought as It were a second
childhood, in which, loaded with jewels, with much
strange fantastic natural life, and with every tiny beauty
of the goldsmith, Gothic Architecture dies in the midst
of a supreme gesticulation.
Within, La Magdalena is to-day perhaps the most
beautiful church in Zamora, retaining still the flat roof in
the nave, the wagon vault in the chancel, whose beautiful
arches are not the least lovely part of the church. And
here you may find two high canopied tombs of the early
thirteenth century, very strange and lovely, and unlike
anything else of the kind to be found in Spain. Native
work you might think, perhaps, in spite of certain